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only refer the proprietors to c the coming on of time.' The
lesson of Macbeth had not been lost upon them. Among
the most deadly weapons in the armoury of the assailants
hypocrisy was soon discovered. 'The theatre was a licensed
brothel, and the private boxes the impure styes of abandoned
and titled sensuality.' This happy thought absolutely
ruined the whole concern. Gibbon has admirably expressed
what followed such a hint: c The coldest nature is animated,
the firmest reason is moved by the rapid communication
of the prevailing impulse $ and each hearer is affected by
his own passions and by those of the surrounding multi-
tude.' The ravers about indecorum, who libelled the
female nobility by thus suggesting impracticable depravity,
were sitting with declared profligacy by their own sides; or
walking in the lobbies with the licensed traders in prostitu-
tion, insulting everything decent in their own rank. After
sixty-seven nights of outrage, thin houses, and exhausted
spirits, the contest thus closed: the price to the boxes
became seven shillings, that to the pit remained at three
shillings and sixpence; the private circle was opened to the
public to the full extent of the semi-circle, and the property
boxes became so limited in number as to defeat entirely
the object of their erection.

There was that respectful attention to Mrs. Siddons
during this whole business, that through two volumes of
trash collected upon the subject her name is not mentioned;
they did not desire her to act where she could not be heard;
and, being out of their sight, the rioters had nothing to
remind them of her existence. The entrance of Charles
Kemble was a favourite signal to renew the assault. I
have said that hypocrisy mingled in this business, and
fanaticism, as usual, was not far off. A layman of the
Church of Christ, alarmed at the destruction which theatres,
it seems, brought upon pagan antiquity, on the i6th
October 1809 occupied the present Times with the most
dreadful forebodings ; and deprecates, that is, insinuates, the
bringing the grey hairs of our sovereign with sorrow to the
-grave by our persevering to foster those establishments
which even an Archbishop of our liberal Church has called
* the Devil's chapels.' I quote but one sentence of his

